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love you more han 1 did,” prepared to

leave him. er cldmncss led him to

: “From the New-York Mercury. -
=y e
ThE SUIGIBR,

Swoet Nflfit Tadyn, Illcliioi')’-l‘c"él;tﬁ
tu thee now, even as 1.saw thee in the
days of; cluldhoud, when Limagined that’
thou wert scarcely less fuir than the
bright beings’ that roamed in celestial
ficlds. But thouart gtmn—shadowa thick
and dark enveloped thee, antil no Jonger

able to await thy Maker’s time to dehver
theo from the weight of sorrow; jthine

own hand -snapped tho: goldén- chord-of
lifo, and launched thy soul into etérnity.
_The Bub_lcct of our sketch was the oniy
dmwhtcf of & rct.u‘etl m@rt.hnnt, she. had
bcen motherless from her infancy, and for
that-reason had alwiys been her father’s
especial care; - as she was: n]so Im!\cluef

"~ comfort-and solice.

¥ Mn - Haydn's ‘residence * was noar tho.
buolhouso that T .itleuded “until T lof
2o for_boarding schogl.. T often suwj
_h'i‘-lhe"'%he won my -(lnll.hﬂh funcy af
once;y Fo -her I went avith alt my little
::;Wm(cw sfitom Tor- c\pccted comfolt
and 'iy'mpal:hr Often have T stood De-
fore her; my cheeks burning with m,llg—
nation frout some real or fancied. wrong,
when one stroke of her fiir hand over m)
brown locks and a few words spolen in
herkindly,  affectionate  manner; ivould
calm me at once; :mtl:-:\\"i'th my arms
around hier neek, my hzad 1'e'5tiug on her
bosom, 1 Tave listened, asxhie sfrove to
teach me the lesson “forgive and forget.”.
“Herewas thestyleof beauty that would
naturally” captivate a ch1b11~h; imagina-
tion. Tail and slendér, with ;,Juw in ev-
cry motion peculiarly her OWY; complex-
ion pure as alabaster—not a shadow of
color unless animation lent #ts ‘aid; and
thien it was but the tint of t]e interior of
the most delicately-colored sta-shell.

She reminded one.of soncthing pure.
ethereal—a w hite- lilyzn Jew-dwp. but
hereyes; T could not. tiéastri’-&'ﬂ.u‘m—-_t_l_ag
hanat‘my’ imeginition sﬂl; and even|
now, methinks T sce thcllf-ﬂwmg into my.
own through the long, ‘din “vista of the
past. as in d‘\}h of yore, . Truth and in-
noconce. were mirroret in their blue
Aegithisg=her higirwas gikden, and 11l to
Lier waist in a- maasoi‘ finglets; the gen-
cval ontline of her fcajm o8 betokened a
yiclding natuve; but iiﬂ' mouth was firm-
neas itself - |

Wﬁu; Nellie” was li‘«mlt eighteen years
ul g, i son of ong. d the m'r'fhbm‘u re-
turned;after havinmbeon: .thmnt for'some
years. When lic let home Nellie was a
clildyon hlswttn’u}lw found not the awk-
ward h{hoﬂl--rn! it the gracetul, digni-
fied woman. [Terpiquant oviginality and
unstudied . gl"lt‘l..(l[‘l‘l!lll.,dl.ltﬂl} attracted
the mwan of the~vorld; and he who had
flirted with the gy belles of Paris, roam-
ed !.luou-rh delidous groves with the - fair
dunghters: of Ty, listened to woman's
siven t.oubuum almost every clime, was
lllhuulmnlcd‘ o them all when he saw our
sweit \leli:c——:m we were wonb to call

~ her; and slic bved him with the fervor of
a frank. genejous nature, - But her father
would ot ligen to his danghter linking
her ﬁ.rtltne-u\ll]a thosge ot Richard Lo,
and gdoing W Ln;,l.mrl with Him 25 he
wished.

Richanl’y impetuons spirit took firo at
this, and hs mentally, vowed that Nellie
should belis hefore he left ‘the shores of
Awgcfica.  Montbs passed on; Nellie re-
mainied wth her father, but Prcitard had
crossed ‘he sca. At first, letfers were
freniuent, but, at last, they ceased alto-
wether. [Thw o—three years passed away.
Nellig'st nxiety prey ed npon her health
and 8]11111(-1 and her eycs; from being oc-
casionaly lit up with a mowrniful, w istful
expresion, assumed it allogcther, but
still asecret hope and faith in Richard
buoyéd her np. and she lived and hoped
on, weck after week, until at last he re-
turned.~Oh! what a thrill of thankful-
NCSS entered the soul of N cllie; she never
dreamed of his being faithless—he wounld
explain all, and she would be happy ngain.

But « wcoli-pnﬁmd; she did not see him s
he scemed to aveid her ; and, in the ago-
ny of suspense she endured in those days,
her heart alternated hetween hope and
foar; and, finally, settled in despair. But
she would not give him up—she must sec
him onee more. Shesaw him—itLut sealed
her doom.  With what intensity of feel-
ing sho listened to his words!

¢ Nellie, leave me; Iam a wreteh un-
worthy of your love or notice. I have
deceived yon—wronged you. I am mar-
ried, and the father of two little ones;
dwplse me a8 Y ou will, but say that you
do not love:me.”

For'a moment not a syllable escaped
her white lips. Those wordswere brand-
cd on her soul ; she betrayed no emotion ;
but with a mingled effort crushed down
the flood of fecling that surcharged her

gued, in & wildly vehement mamner, “did I

Aips-to her forchead; it was “cold.

| through this “vale of tears”

think that shﬂ had partly forgotten him;
and with the words: “Nellie, I will seo
1d” talle matters over,” they

you. soon 1
parted—pgrted thus coolly.

On he:fturn home, ‘her “father inquic
red whenf sho-had been. She told him.

He cqustulated with heron the impro-
priety of calling on one “who had appa-
ently mgottcn her. . But her reply,
spokerf in the very ealmness of despair,
;paralyzed him,

“ Fhther, be is: my husband; he has
deseyted me—wrecked my happiness for
‘tim¢ and eternity !” Then, with clasped
‘hantls; she exclimed: “But, 0, father,
sern me not-for deceiving you; but pity
yaur erring, suffering child! Fias mar-
tléd to- him the very morning he left
liere for Engl:md but he has takenanoth-
.y to his heart, and forsaken your poor
Nellie!.. Fatherin Heaven,” she- contin-

iiescrve ‘this? This hour of agonizing
bitterness, methinks, should atone for"a
life-fime of sin! But I shall never see
him more! My brain burns—I am mad!”

Here she sank down into a seat com-
pletely exhausted with the violence of her
feclings.

All the anxiety of the flll:u' wWas
awakened; he tried to soothe her, and in
a-manner succeedod.  But not o tedr re-
fieved that poor suffering heurt; sho be-
came strangely calm, and retired to her
room. 1Ie must now sec: Richard Law,
the anthor of all this miscry. The result
of that meeting is known but to the All-
seeing HEye!

On his refurn, he sought Nellie's room,
and entered.  Shelay on the sofa, appa-
rently asleep. 1Ile stood for a momoent,
to contemplate her as she lay there, so
still and motionloss—the white rese that
she hid twined amid her beantiful, _E;;n]dun
ringlets, not whiter than the beautiful
fice that rested there, in such death-like
repose. | :

He 'spoke her name; she did not an-
swer. Ile approached and touched his
She
was dead! - A p!!inl from which had been
taken a dc.ul]y poison, told the fale.—
Weary—weary ! she was tived of life, and
her own hand Liad hastened its end.

- Mr. Huydn never recovered from the
shock; but in two short weeks he slept in
the church-yard, besides those he hud luyed
in life.

-

Sovrn Carortsa Mains of TiE OLDEN
Time.—The Selma Sentinel has c-\lmmcd
the following curious potmuu which, i
sm'ﬂ, was signed hy “sixteen maids vt
Charleston, and presented to the Gover-
nor of that Provinee on Maveh 1st, 1733
To His Evcellency Gov. Jolason :

Tlie humblo petition of all muids whose
names are underwritten :

Whereas we, the humble petitioners,
are, at present, in a very melancholy  dis-
position of mind, considering how all the
bachelors are captivated by widows, and
our youthful charms are thereby neglect.-
ed ; the consequence of this onr request
ig, that yonr Exeelloney will, for the fu-
ture, order that no widow shall presume
to murry any young nian till the maids are
provided for; or else pay cach of them a
ﬁlm for satisfaction for invading our liher-
ties; and likewise a fine to be laid on all
suéh bachelors as shall be married to wid-
ows. The great disadvantage it iy to us,
‘old maids, is that the widows, by their for-
ward carringes, do snap up the young
men, and have the vanity to think their
merits beyond ours, which is a great im-
pusntlon on us who have the prefurence.

This is humbly rccommended to your
Excellency’s consideration, and we hope
you will prevent any farther insults.

Maxe ToE BesT c:'-_ Ir—A determina-
tion to make the best of everything is a
wonderful smoother of difficultics which
besct us in our passage throngh this pro-
bationary scene. In Petor Pindar's story
of the “Pilgrim and the Peas,” two fel-
lows upon whom the penance of walking
to a certain shrine with peas in their
shoes had been enjoined, are represented

‘s -having performed their tasks under

very different ¢ircumstances and in very
different moods. One of them having
taken the precaution to soften his peashy
boiling them, tripped lightly and werrily
over the ground ; the other, who had not
“enmption” enough to turn his hard pel-
lets into a poultice, by the same process,
limped and howled all the way. It is
pretty much the same in our pilgrimage
The impa-
tient and imprudent travel on havd peas,
the prudent and sagacious make them-
selves easy in their shoes, and run cheer-
fully the race that is set before them.

- o e

An English writer says, in his advice to
young married women, that their mother,
Eve, “ married a gardener, in consequence

o heart; and with the words: * Did sh(;‘

of his match, lost his situation.”

Jefferson as Student and Lover.
During Mer. Jefferson’s law course of five
years, he usually spent the summer months
at home, nt Shadwoll, where the rest of
the family continued to reside. The sys-
tematic industry of his collegiate life con-
tinued. - Notwithstanding the time given
to company, he contrived to pass nearly
twice the usnal number of hours of law
students in his studies. He placed a clock
in his bed room, and as soon as he could
distinguish. its hands in the gray of the
summer morning, he roseand commenced
his lnbors. In winter, he rose punctually
at five. His hour of retiring in the sum-
mer, in the country, was ‘nine—in the
winter at-ten. At Shadwell, his studies
were very little interrupted by company.
He usually took a gallop on horseback
during the day, and at twilight walked to
the top of Monticello.  An heur or two
given to the society of his family and the
favorite violin, complutt.d the list of inter-

| ruptions, and still left fourteen or fifteen

hours. for séudy and reading.

With' My Jefferson, the lover snceceded
the sehoelboy in the due and time-honor-
ed order, as laid down the © melancholy
Jaques.”” The only- record of this affair
is to be found in a series of letters ad-
dressed by him to his friend John Page,
commencing; immediately after heleft col-
loge and extending, at interyals, throngh
the two snceeeding years. These are to
be found at h.lwlh in the Congress edition
of his works, :mll alsoiin his life, by Pro-
fossor Tucker.  They posscss some inter-
est, perhaps, in relation to their subject
matter, but most, as the early specimens
of their author’s epistolary writing which
Lave been preserved. Though they dis-
play something of that easy command of
langnage—that “running pen”—for which
he was afterwards so celebrated, they ex-
hibit no peculiar’grace or style, or matu-
rvity of thought. Perhaps, however, these
would searcely be expeeted in the careless,
oft-hand effusions of boyish intimacy. It
canses v smile to see the future statesman
“nighing like a furnace  in: a first love;
concealing, after the approved fashion of
student life, the name of his mistress un-
derawkward Latin puns and Greck ana-
grams, to bury a seeret which the world,
of conrse. was supposed to have a vast in-
terest in diseovering; delighted describing
happy dances with his * Belinda” in the
Apollo (that room of the Ruleigh tavern
where we shall soon findd him aeting so
different a part;) vowing the customary
degpairing vow, that “if Belinda will not
aceept his serviee, it shall never be of
fered (o another;” and so on Lo the end of
the chapter—in the well heaten track of
immemorial preseription.  The objeet of
his attachment a Miss Rebecea - Burwell
(called Belindia. as a pet name, or by way
of concealment.) whom tradition speaks
as more distinguished for beauty than
cleverness.
1is proposul seems to have heen clogred
with the condition that he must be ahsent
for two or three vears in foreign ftravel
before manringe. 1le several times ex-
prosses this design, speeifying England,
Hollaud, Prauee, Spain, Ltaly, Beypt, and
a roturn throngh the northern British
Provinees in America, as his proposed
route. Why he gave this up does not ap-
pear. Whether Iur this, or heeause her
preferences lay in a different direction,
Miss Burwell somewhat abraptly married
another man, in 1764
M. Jefferson was generally. however,
rather a favorite with the other sex, and
not without reason. Iis appearance was
engaging.  1is face, though angular and
far from beautiful, beamed with intelli-
gence, with benevolenee, and with the
cheerful vivacity of a happy, hopeful
spivit. His complexion was ruddy, and
delicately fair; his reddish chesnnt hair
luxnriant and silken. Ilis full, deep-sot
eyes, the prevailing color of which was a
light hazel, (or flecks of hazel on a ground-
work of gray,) were peeuliarly oxpres-
sive, and mirrored, as the elear Take mir-
rors the cloud, the emotion which wis
passing through his mind.
1Le stood six feet two and a half inches
in heighth, and though very slim at this
period, his form was erect and sinewy,
and his movements displayed eclasticity
and vigor. He was an expert musician,
a fine daneer, a dashing rider, dnd there
was no manly exercise in which he could
not play well his part. 1lis mannersswere
usually eaceful, hut simple and cordial.
[lis conversation already possessed no in-
conziderable share of that charm which.
in after yeurs, was so much extolled by
friends, and to which cnemies attributed
so seductive an influence in moulding the
young and the wavering to his political
viows. There was a frankness, earnest-
ness, and cordiality in its tonc—au deep
sympathy with humanity—a confidenco
in man, and a rangnine hopefuiness in the
destiny, whicl irresistibly won upon the
feelings not only of the ordinavy hearer,
but of thoze grave men whose commerce
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with the world had led them to form less
glowing estimates of it—such men as, the
school-like Small, the sagacious Wythe,
the courtly and gifted Fauquier.

M. Jefferson's temper was gentle, kind-
ly, and forgiving. If it naturally had
anything of that warmth which is the
usnal concomitant of affections and sym-
pathies go ardent, and it no doubt had, it
had been subjugated by habitual control.
Yet under its even placidity, there was
not wanting those indications of calm
selfreliance and courage which all in-
stinetively recognise and respect. There
is not an instance on record of his having
been engaged in a personal recontre, or
his having suffered a personal indignity.
Possessing the accomplishments, he voided
the vices, of the young Virginia gentry of
the day, and a class of habits, which, if
not vices themselves, were too often made
the preludes to them. Henever gambled.
To avoid importunities to games which
were generally accompanied with betting,
he never learned to distingunish one eard
from another; he was moderate in the
enjoyments of the table ; tostrong drinks
he had an aversiorn which rarely yiclded
to any cirenmstances; his mouth was un-
polluted by oaths or tobacco! Though
he speaks of enjoying “ the victory of'a
favorite lorse,” and the “death of the
fox,” he never put but one horse in train-
ing to run—nover ran but a single race,
and he very ravely joined in the pleasant
excitement—he knew it to be too pleasant
for the aspiving student—of the chase.
With such qualities of mind and charac-
ter, with the favor of pm\utul friends
and relatives, and even of vice-royalty to
urge him onward, Mr. Jefferson was not
a young man-to be lightly regarded by
the young or old of either sex.—Handall's
“ Life of Thomas Jefferson.”

Tue Lover's Texr.—The lover has no
conscience in his dealing! Tle gets his
due and asks for it again!
paid! Something remains, or the coin is
hardly to his mind ! Te aceeptsit at one
moment and rejects it at another—weighs
it to the fraction of a grain, and still
doubis whether it may not be light!
Rings it with such ear as never a tuncr
of an instrument applied to a string!
Seratinizes mintage with an eye that mag-
nifies a thonsand fold ! and, alter all, sus-
peets, from sheer inability to trust his jenl-
ous sgenses, or for the pleasure of imagin-
ing default where he knows none exists,
that he may enjoy the reiteration of sweet
thongh wnealled for warranty!  The
frank lips of the maiden have avowed it;
“u world,” not only “sighs,” hut of tears,
had affected it; at sudden times had her
changing checks revenled the fitlul
mood ! and yet he wanted more ! more,
even though it cost a pang! a pang,
but unquestionably commiserated from the
knowledgze, not only, that it was without
a couse, but that it was cerlain of being
snperseded by transport! “Defend uns,”
some of our fhir readers may  exelaim,
“from such a lover!” No lover that is
not like him is worth a sigh. The thorn
is the property of the rose, a8 much as its
blush and breath! They never live
asunder, :

Never TeLn l'tlllﬂ-ill..l.'-ll.—.rln not tell
the leswrner too 1much about a subject, and
puzzle him with many things, before he
has understood the fivst principles; do not
aim at being wonderfully profound in your
first explanation, but reserve your pro-
fundity for subsequent stages. Even ex-
treme accuracy may be dispensed with at
fivst ; it is not wise to puzzle the learner
with little niceties and refinements, when
he is convulsively gcrasping at anything
like an approximate idea of matter in
hand. You will not mislead hin by using
or permitting an expression which is not
quite technically accurate; the mistake
will not fix itself upon his mind, for he is
not giving his attention to that little point
in which the innecuraey lies; he is not yet
able to appreciate nice distinetions and
petty exeeptions. The first thing is to
aive him a rough general idoa of the sub-
ject; and when he has mastered that, you
may proceed to enlarge, refine, el dive
deep. There are some teachers who can-
not hold their peace when oceasion re-
quires, but seem impelled by their nature
to tell all they know upon every snbjeet
they toneh npon ; the consequence is, that
the learner, heing unable 1o discriminale
between the essential and the non-gssor-
tinl, is overwhelmed with the muass of
learning, and instead of having a elear
idea of the main points, has an indistinet
recollection of many things.

How To MEET SLANDER~=A blacksmith
having been slandered, was advised to ap-
ply to the courts for redress. He replied,
with true wisdom, I shallneversue any-
body for slander. I can go into my shop,
and work out a better churacter in six

Li“ a year.”

Ile is never |-

There's A Bettor Homo Above,

Cease this sinful, vain repining—
Life has depth, imbued with joy ;
Blissful hours, where tainted sorrow
Dares not drop her dark alloy.
Life, all pleasure, were not happy,
For if only gladness reigned,
Ve'd not know her houndless value,
So 'tis best that we are nained.

When December’s cold winds whistle,
.S’o:_wu bright flowers stili cheerful bloom,
And from these, yeosad repiners,
Learn to banish wintry gloom.
Keep within your heart imprisoned
Flowers of hope. that hloom and cheer—
Flowers that shade the weeds of sorrow,
And may thrive without a tear.

Think when troubles thicken "round you,
What a bright reward have we—
Heaven beyond, for those who suffer,
All life’s ills unmurm’ringly.
There we gain o welcome haven,
Where all pain and grief are o'er,
When the woes that bowed our spirits—
Ali_are gone, Lo come no more.

Life is not the grand delusion
Misantliropic men would tell,

For if woe does lend her shadar,
Toy, if tended, bloometh well.

Seck to disenthrone the sadncss
Tlovering on the hearts you love;

Say that life has woe and blessing
But to whisper of above!

<5
Success in Life.

Benjamin Franklin attributed his suc-
cess as a public man, not to his talents or
his powers of speaking—for these avere
but modernte—but to known integrity of
character.  *Ilence it was,” ho says,
“ that I had somuch weight wih my fel-
low-citizens. T was but a bad speaker,
never cloquent, subject to much hesitation
in my choice of ‘words, hardly correct in
language, and yet I generally carried my
point.” Character creates confidence in
men in high station aswell as in humble
lite. It was said of the first Emperor Al-
exander of Russia, that his personal char-
acter was equivalent to a constitntion.
During the wars ofthe Fronde, Montaigne
was the only man among the French gen-
try who kept his custle gates unbarred;
and it was said of him, 1}1.1.1: his personal
character was worth -more to him than a
regiment of horse. That character is
power, is true in a much higher sense
than that knowledge is power. Mind
withont heart, intelligence without con-
duct, cleverness without goodness, are
powers ouly for mischict We may be
instructed or amused by them; but it is
sometimes as difficult to admire them as
it would be to admire the dexterity of u
pick-pocleet or the horsemanship ol
highwayman. Truthfulness, integrity,
and goodness—qualities that hang not on
@ mun's breath—form the essence of mun-
ly character, or, as one of our old writers
hag it, © that inbred loyalty unto Virtue
which can serve her without a livery.”
When Stephen of Colonna fell into the
hanis of his base assailants, and they ask-
ed him in derision, Wheze is now your
fortress?”  “Iere,” was his bold reply,
placiug his hand upon his heart, It is in
inisfortune that the eharacter of the up-
right man shines forth with the greatest
lustre; and when all else fails, he takes
stand apon his integrity and Lis conrage.

Tue Brood or Aag—A zood woman
never srows old.  Years may pass over
her head, but if benevolence and virtune
dwell in the heart, she is as cheerful as
when the spring of life first opened to her
view, When we look upon a good wo-
man, we never think of her age; she
looks as charming as when the rose of
youth bloomed on her cheelk. That rose
has not faded yet—it will never fade.
In her family she is the life and delight.
In her neighborhood she is the friend and
Lenefactor. In the ehureh, the devout
worshipper and the exemplary Christian.
Who does not respeet and love the woman
who has passed ler days in acts of kind-
ness and merey—ivho has been the friend
of man and God—whose whole lite has

heen a scene of kindness and love. a de- |/

votion to truth and veligion? We repeat,
such & woman can never grow old.  She
will always be fresh and buoyant in spir-
its, and active in deeds of merey and be-
nevolence. It the youny lady desires to
vetain the bloom and beanty of youth, let
her love truth and virtue; and to the
close of life she will retain those feelings
which now make life appear o garden of
sweets ever !'t'u-ch :uul ever new.

Feaw or DEATI- _.\\ illim lllc Conrpier-
or, extremely alar smed on his death-hed,
entreated the elergy to intercede for him.

i Laden with many and grievous sins” he
exelaimed, =1 tremble; and being ready
{o be tiken soon into the terrible examin-
ation of God, I am ignorant what 1 should
do. I have been brought up in feats of
arms from my childhood; I am greatly
polluted with eftusion of much blood; 1
can by no means number the evils I have

done these sixty-tour yeirs, for which 1

der un aceoint to the just Juddge”

months than I conhl get in & court-house } am now o mstrained, without stiy, 1o reli-

Robert Emmet and his Love.
"T'was the evening of a lovely day—
the last day of the noble and ill-fated Em-
met. -
A young girl stood at the castle gate
and desired admittance into the dungeon.
She was closely veiled, and the keeper
could not imagine who she was, nor that
any one of such proud bearing should be
an humble suppliant at the prison door.
Xtowever, Lie granted the hoon—led her
to the dungeon, opened the massive iron
door, then closed it again, and the lovers
were alone, He was leaning azainst t_h&_!
wall with 2 downeast head, and his _arms
were folded upon his breast. Gently sho
raised the veil from her face, and Emmet
turned to gaze upon all that earth con-
-tained for him—the girl whote sunny
brow in the days of boyhood had been his
polar star—the maiden who had some-
times made him think the world was all
sunshine. The clanking of the chains
sounded like a' death knell to her ears,
and,she wept like a child. Emmet said
but little, yet he pressed her warmly to.
his bosom and their feelings held a_silent
meeting—such & meeting perchance as is
held in Heaven-only, when we part no.
more. In alow voice he besought her
ceived his inanimate body—he spoke of
hygone days—the happy hours of child-
hood, when his hopes-were bright and glo-
rious, and he concluded by requesting her
her sometimes to visit the places and
scenes that were hallowed to his memory
from the days of his ehildhood, and though
the world might pronounce his name with
scorn and contempt, he prayed she should
still eling to him with affection, and re-
member him when all others should for-
get. Hark! the Church bell sounded and
he remembered the hour of execution.
Thé turnkey entered, and after dashing
the tears from his eyes he separated them
from their long embrace, and led the la-
dy from the dungeon. At the entranco
she- turned and their eyes met—they
could not say farcwell! The door swung
upon its heavy hinges and they parted for-
ever.
Heaven?

At sunrise next morning he saffered
gloriously; a martyr to his country and
toliberty.

And one—ao'er the myrtle showers,

1ts leaves by soft winds fanned,
She faded ‘midst Italian flowers—
The Inst of their fair land.
'Tywas in the land of Italy; it was the
gorgeous time of sunset in Italy; what a
magnificent scene. A pale, emaciated
airl lay upon the bed of death. Oh itwas
hard for her to die fir from home in this
heautiful land where flowers bloom peren-
ial. and the balmy air comes freshly to
the pining soul. Oh! no; her star had
set; the brightness of her dream bad fa-
ded ; her heart was broken. When ties
have been formed on earth, close burning
ties, “what is more heart rending and ne-
onizing to the spirit, than to find av last,
the beloved one is snatehed away. and all
our love given to a passing floweret.”

Enougli; she died the betrothed of Rob-
ert Emmet; the lovely Sarah Curran.
Ttaly contains her last remains; its flow-
ers Dreathe their fragrance over her
grave, and the lulling notes of the shep-
herd’s lute sound a requiem to her mem-
ory.
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Epuvcaring Wrrmour T Brren.—THon.
Timothy Edwards, the son of I’rou;d%{/‘
Edwards, and the foster-father /3* Aaron
Burr and Picrpont Edwards, is reparted
to have said, “I have brought up and cd-
ucated fourteen boys, two of whom I
bronght, or rather they M up, without
the birch. One of these was Picrpont
Edwards, my youngest brother; the oth-
er, Aaron Bumrr, my sister’s son. T teil
you, sir,” hie added, “maple-sugar govern-
ment will neveranswer; and beware how
vou let the first act of disobedience in
these little boys go unnoticed ; and unless
evidence of repentance be manifested, un-
punished” It is well known that this
i maplesugar government.” of these two
subjects on which it was tried, made two
of the worst men of the past age. Burre
and Pierpont Edwards. “I[c that spar-
eth the rod, hateth his son.” This pre-
cept requires always {o stand side by side
with the direction of an apostle, == Ye fath-
ers, provoke not your children 10 wrath,
but hrine them up in the nurture and ad-
monition of the Lord.”
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OLD Aryaxacs as Goop as New.—By
a strange coincidence, which will not aein
oceur for & long time, the year 1855 com-
menced on the sameday as 1849, and con-
sequently all through the year the date
was on the same day. But what is more
singular is. that all the moyable holidays,
from Scptuigesima to Advent, tell on the
dates, and on the same days. The
[~19 might, th-:n-t-_v.-.-,
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not to forget him when the cold grave re-_ =

No! not forever! is there [V ot



